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The Poison
Of Distrust
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T may have beon about a week

slince Richard Clavering and Muo

I rlel Denne beeame engagud. Upon

a cortnin evening they sat before

A cheerful wood fire nt her home, and

the man's soul awoke with surprise
to n consclousness of poace,

For nearly o year ho bad been fn a
wtate of torment, harassed by the most
presslog anxletles, haunted by suspl
elona which gradunlly developed into
cortaintien nnd driven to the very Inst
resources of cununing In sheer pelf de-
fense. A Dbualnews associnte, n man
whom Clavering had called his best
friend from the days of thelr early
youth, had fallen a victlm fo the
money wanin of the times and had
played some tricks which even the
highest fuoncclors with thelr sleeves
full of extrn nces might blush to lml
tate, His alm. had been a large prop
erty of which Clavering was trustee,
and he bhad very nearly stolen it in
such a way ns would have burled
Clavering under a load of debt and
dishonor from which le could never
have hopod to emerge,

Thiy battle waw over, but there was
a sear of It on every nerve In Claver-
fog’'s boddy,  [tls vletory bad brought
no sense of trivmph to him, but only
borror and n sad loss of falth In hu
man nature.  He had s tendency to
think that everything which was sakd
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to bim was n lle and that the slmplest
aets were prompted by treacherous
motlves,

Even his personn! appearance had
suffered In the struggle. He was lean
and haggard, There was a deep line
down the middle of his forehead, and
he had lost a part of that peculiar
grace of attitude and gesture which
had once distinguisbied him,

In the firellght, however, Le looked
more llke himself, and Muriel, who
bhad pever seen him before the days
of his trouble and therefore could not
miss what was gone from hlm, was
deeply sensible of the charm that still
remuined,

“Do you remember a Miss Winston?"'
sald be. “l met her today, Her father
hnd some business with me, and she
came with him to my office.”

“1 do not remember her,” sald Mu-
rlel,

“She merely met you once at some
social affalr In Carlingford about two
years ago. She sald you lived there,
I didn't know It

“Mother and 1 lived there for n time
—not very long. Then we went abroad
and on our return came here."

“I have heard that It was a pretty
place, DIid you ke 1t?"

“Carlingford?" said she, "I lked It
g0 lttle that 1 would rather not spenl
of it.”

“You have unpleasant memories '

tl"cﬂ‘"

The devil that was In Clavering's
nerves awoke at this, He could not
have told why bhe wished to know
what thoge unpleasant memories were,
but he was cousclous of a craving.

“Doubtless you have friends there”
sald he and knew not why.

“Noue," sald she, “I have forgotten
that Carlingford exists, Please do not
remind me"

She spoke with an earnestness which
was clear enough to Claverlog's sharp.
oned wits, sithough be tried to vell it
What seciet Iny behlod her wish 1o
avold thls subject even in her own
thoughts? 8She had glven him alwayvs
the most chorming lmpresslon of
franknegs and good fafth, It was that
which had won his heart, weary of de
ceptlons and treachery. And %et he
now percelved that she hud bidden n
whole yenr of ber life. It spemed nl
most ke n trick that she should have
spoken Ilke herself, ao unreservedly, of
her romnntle school glrl dreams, of the
attentions she had received abroad, of
everything Indeed except this single
passage, this year at Carlingford.
What cauld hage happenad, there?

2 bad strdbgth enough to kesp such
thonghts out of the conter of his mind,
but he had nequired recontly o habit
of double thinking. It was becoming

nenrly imposnible for hilm to avold this
duality of mind, He would Heten 16
what was snid to bim and automatic-
ally Invent and hear another sinfe
twent which always seemed to be the
truth,  But In Mudel's presence Le
Lnd rarely done this, Now for the
first thne her Influence was powerless
All through the evenlng he felt hlmself
Impelled to gquestion and amend what-
over whe sald.  His pence of mind was
gone,

On the followlng day be met Mr
Wiuston agaln, and only with the
greatest difficulty could bhe avold nnk-
Ing questions about Carlingford. The
name of that elty hovered upon his
Hips untll It Aoally obtalned utterance,
though quite harmlesnly.

“Ob, by the way" sald Winston,
“did Miss Deans ever mention to yoy
A man named Mortimer—Curtis Mortl
mer?  Brillant, but untrostworthy,
He was cutting quite n figure when ]
wans In Carlingford—a bandsome young
rascal and a great favorlte with the
Indles, I've often wondered what be
came of him."

“1 don't think Miss Deane kuew
him,"” replied Clavering, “She never
mentioned him."

“Well, that's odd."” sald the old gen-
tleman.

He eyed Clavering for n moment and
then turned the conversation to an
other tople.

For more than a week Clavering
struggled with his deslre to mention
Curtls Mortlmer's name to Muriel, Ile
hnd no specinl questlon to ask. He
merely felt drawn toward the tople ay
If by sowme occnlt sttraction. There
was a famlly nnmed Mortimer In thelr
woclal elrele, and the name was there
fore common in thelr conversation
Whenever It was uttered a spriong In
wide of Clavering’s mind would work
ke the mechanlsm of an alarm clock,
und nn  Iuward  volce would sy,
“I'here was o Curtls Mortimer In Car-
lingford.”

Oue evenlug he suld It alond.

“How d1d you know that?’ asked
Muriel In a tose not quite famillar to
his ear,

“Mr. Winston meotioned him,"” re-
plled Clavering, filled with that pecul-
Inr terror which the man of wretched
nerves feels when they betray him,

“What did be say?”

Clnvering repented the conversation
between himself and Winston with
such ready acceurncy as revealed the
fact that It bad been often in his mind
Murle!l was sllent for some moments
and then spoke of other matters,

When Clavering left her house thal
avening he dared not go home and be
nlone, e was afrald of his own un
controllable thoughts, He felt no Im
pulse toward any friend. Mere ho
man companlonship, with 1ts restraints,
was all that be deslred, Thoere was 0
billlard room near by where he had
often played, The game was his fa-
vorlte recreatlon, and be was very ex.
pert. Perhaps he might find some one
In the hall whom he knew, but there
was only one acqualntance present,
and he already had an opponent.

Clavering watehed the game for a
few minutes, when the proprietor of
the room came up to him.

“Would you care to play with n
stranger? sald he. *1 don't know
him, but he's a gentleman all right,
And he plays a good gnme., He was
practicing here a lttle while this aft.
srnoon.”

Clavering turned toward the stranger,
who bad come In just behind him, a
tnll young man, extremely good look-
Ing and very carefully dressed. It
seemed to Clavering that he remem-
bered having passed the man on the
street near Murlel's house,

“Yeu." sald he, “I'll play.”

It appeared that the stranger bore
the nnme of Jones, so far as Clavering
conld judge by the mumbled Introduc-
tlon of the proprietor, and it presently
became evident that his skill had not
been overrated. Clavering was no
more than hls eqoal in the best of
clreumstances, and upon this oceasion
his condition told heavily agalnst him
There 18 probably no other game which
Is such a searcher of wenknesses In n
mANn's nervous system,

Clavering logt two games and de-
elined n (hird. He waos $0 nervous that
his knees wore shaking when he stoop-
ed to take his coat from the rack un-
der the table, where It lay folded,

As he bogan to draw it out he was
aware of an object In the breast pocket
which seemed unfamiliar, a large en-
velope contalning somwething hard, This
he pulled out of the envelope to see
what It was and beheld a familiar pho-
tograph of Muriel Deane.

He was stlll stooping under the end
of the table, The stranger had gone
to the cornet of the room where clgars
were soll, A great battle raged In
Clavering's mind, and he lost. He pos
ftively conld not help taking the en
velope partly from the pocket that he
might see the address, The envelope
was torn, Clavering saw only the
pame Carllugford and the stute In
Murlel's hnad

shame rushed upon him
huck the envelope aud rose,

“Those nrve my things thers.” sald
the stranger, approaching, “Yours are
at the other end of the table.”

“Yes," sald Clavering. "So 1
celve

He wilked the streets all night, #
prey to the most absurd confusion of
thonght. His mind wheeled abont ke
t bird and returned always to one con-
tral spot.  Murlel hod lHed to hio
Rlie hod told him that she had no
friends In Cavlingford and that she
had severed all relations with the town
and Its Mbohitants, but she bhnd sent

He thrust

per-

ler latest nhotozrash to the man who

enllod hfmself Jonda I8 Carlfigrord,
“Jones" might be Curtls Morthmer or
Lo might not: Ko much ns he had
seen on the envelope was far more
suggestive of Mortimer than Jones,
Cartainly there seemed to be an M.
But Clavering was qulte willing to
lenve all this anide. Flo was willing to

adwmit that Murlel might be perfeetly
within her rights in sending a photo-
graph of herself to Curtls Mortimer,
rascal though he wos.  He sald to him-
welf that he mwust refuge to entertaln
n doubt of Murlel's ability to explain
her conduct In @ manner which would
be satisfactory to the most censorious
eritle, the most jealous worshiper,

But this he knew—isat If he should
again become lovolved In any maze of
falschood which should destroy his
falth 1n some one whom be loved and
trusted he must go mad and dle,
There wan no strength in him for such
an ordeal,

“Muriel might better shoot me than
lloe to me” he repeated frantleally
aloud In the empty streots,

At dawn be stood upon n height that
overlooked the town. The enstern sky
blazed with color, und he bad no pleas.
ure In it, he to whom the face of na.
ture bad once been a perpetual joy.
He Iaughed bitterly,

“Even the sunrise is wrong.” be sald.
“It's not whit it used to be. The
world and Its blue celling are ashes,
and I bave just found it out. Let we
think this over. There ls something In
lt."

In the middle of the afterncon he
ealled upon Murlel. The gentleman
with whom he had played billlards on
the previous evening was just leaving.
A moment later they were alone,

“Muriel,” sald he, “has my conduct
vexed you?" E

“No,"" snld she,

“But 1 kpow that It has” he pro-
teuted gently. *1 bhave seen It very
clearly.”

“You are wmistaken.”

“I lbve worrled you about Carling-
ford and your life tobere. Surely |
have”

“No,” suld she, “not In the lenst.”

“You would not care to bave me be-
have otherwise? My coustunt Irritable
susplelon nod fretful questioning are
nothing to you®"

“My dear, my dear™ sghe cried, with
sudden tenderness that brought the
tears of her eyes. “Id you fancy that
I enunot see bepeath this vell of con-
doet? Am | some wretched lawmaker
that | do not know the difference be-
twen a man and bis aets? 1 love you.
I am too Intent upon what yon are to
waste my thwe In worry over whut
you do.

“You bave passed through a bitter
trinl and have gaved your goods and
your repute before the world, hut have
you saved your character? Richard,
your friend has robbed you Indeed,
He has stolen your faith. You must
restore thie balance of your soul"

“It Is troe,"” sald be. “1 learn It for
the second time today. | learned it
first from the sunrise. 1 tested my
slght upon It. The face of pature
looked nas false and hostile to me as
any humau countenance. Then the
fault must be In me.”

“All this may be repaired,” sald she.
“You stand where every one of us Is
alwnr « standing, with the depths of
the |t below yon and the helghts of
heaven above, You have the power to
rise or full nud ns far as you choose.”

“1 know it," he replled, “and I will
surely rise, at least to where I stood
before. My soul shall drag my bods
after it, and these nerves of mine shall
be as steady as a rock. They know it;
they feel it alrendy. You yourself cnn
see IL"

“Very clearly,” sald she, “and I am
very happy. [ think you may hear
about Mr. Mortimer of Carlingford
now, though I had resolved not to
speak of him to you. [ have told yor

"MR. JoNRAY' samm

YRS
that wy mother and 1 have sufferad
some losses. I did not glve you the
details. For full detalls apply to Mr.
Mortimer, If you can find bim  The
police have been unable to do so, The
reason why [ (did not tell von wis
that T should bave Lad to Jay before
you another chaticter procisely ks
that of your friend who tried e de-
frand you, It seemed (o e thar th
spectacle would put e Lenetleial, bu
now It cannot hnrm youn”

“Not In the least,” =ald he.  “There
ure all kinds of wien avd wonmen, and
most of them ftry to da right a fol
shnre of thelr time*"

“Speaking of nerves.' sald she after
n brief paose, “I thisk my own wonll
be the better for some good resolves
I have just learned of an odd thing
that I did which snows a lonse whee!
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miserable, ridiculous and what is mor

FATNESS.

“A

reducing FAT,

#om, which is proof that it is PURE

this requction, for it makes the skin
(13

MATISM and GOUT.

Price $1.00

per bottle.

FREE

125th Btreet, New York, N. Y.

ot

in iy menial “aichinery somewhers,
I wrote to some photographers in Car-
lingford to send ooples of o certaln
pleture for which 1 sat while there,
and I inclosed to them one of niy Iat-
est photographs taken lLere. A wei-
ber of the firm happenad to be cowming
to this clty, and he brought my ple-
ture back to me and received the one
that 1 had meant to send.”

“Mr. Jones?" sald Clavering, *“Ob,
yes! He trounced me soundly at bil-
lards last evening."

DON'T RUB AND SCRATCH
CURE THE SUMMER ITCHES

All Forms of Itch Caused by Warm
Weather and Perspiration Can
Can Quickly be Cured
Mosquito bites—nettle rash—prick-
ly heat—hives and all forms or itch
can be instantly relieved and quickly
cured by a simple wash of vil af win-
tergreen and other purely vegetable
compounds. If yon are troubled with
prickly heat, hives, rash or any form
of itch common to hot weather, do
not rub and scratch, thereby increas-
ing the itch and irritation, and many
times resulting in a poisonous sore.
Apply a few drops of this liquid and
instantly the itch is gone and you
feel soothed, calmed and relieved.
Msquito bites, summer rashes, poison
ivy and the like will no longer
trouble; in fact the second and third
applications will begin to allay the

eruption. ;

This liquid is known as D. D. D.
Prescription. It is the standard re-
liable eczema remedy and we posi

SHE’S A'QUEEN

and produce a fine

of perfect contour.

Send for a bottle

claim or MONEY back.
Price $1.00 per bottle.
to us,

FRE

During the next 30 days

saw the Advertisement in this paper.

if defects are trivial.

FAT FOLKS

invested in a bottle of these wonderfyl, harmless
in 30 days you will be a normal, well-formed
around your ugly bulk, your ungainiy superflous Mlesh. It makes yo, |

consequences. Sudden death from fagyy Degeneration, Heart Disease, KiG-
ney Tiouble, Apoplexy and Musular Rheumatism—all come from OVER

ANTI 'ECOWU'

FAT

Thousands of Testimonials Fromf,Grate-j
ful Persons Prove This

YOUR MONEY BACK IF IT FAILS }
NTI-CORPU” is absolutely the greatest discovery in medicine for
It is made in the form of & little tablet out of
VEGETABLE matter and is easy and pleasant to take. It is endorsed |
by every reputable Physician and College of Medicine. Ask your doctor.
66 A ANTI-CORPU" is absolutely harmless. The formula used in making

this preparation is on file in the Bureau of Chemistry in Washing-

“AJTI-CORPU“ reduces FAT from 3 to 5 pounds a week. It reduces
Double chin, Fat hips and flabby cheeks. No wrinkles result from

NTI-CORPU” strengthens WEAK HEART,*cures PALPITATION.,
SHORT BREATH and acts like magic in MUSCULAR RHEU-

claim. If your druggist does not keep it, show him
this advertisement and make him get it for you, or you can send for it
DIRECT to us. We pay postage and send in plain wrapper.
30 DAYS' TREATMENT IN EVERY BOTTLE

We will send you a sample of this wonderful fat reducing
remedy on receipt of 10 cents to pay for postage and pack-
ing. The samcle itself may be sufficient to reduce the desired weight
Mention this j wper. Desk 22, ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO. 31
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out the hollow places,
well modeled and the neck and shoulders shapely and

ful. “SIREN" wafers are absolutely harmless, pleasent to take and con !
venient to carry around. They are ;6'd under guarantee to do all ' . |

Desk 22 ESTHETIC CHEMICAL CO., 31 West 125th St
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fat reducing tablets and
person again. Don’t carry

important, it subjects you to fats |
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and HARMLESS.

:lose fitting and smooth.

Money back if it don't do all we

West
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tively vouch for its effectiveness in
3ll summer rashes, mosquito bites,
poison ivy, etc. Charles Rogers &
Son's, druggists.

Excellent Health Advice.

Mrs. M. M. Davison, of No. 379
Gifford avenue, San Jose, Cal, says:
“The worth of Electric Bitters as a
general family remedy, for headache,
biliousness- and torpor of the liver
and bowels is so pronounced. that [
am prompted to say a word in its
favor, for the benefit of those seeking
relief from such afflictions. There is
more health for the digestive organs
in a bottle of Electric Bitters than in
any other remedy I know of™ Sold
under guarantee at Charles Rogers &
Son's drug store. 50c.

Hay Fever and Summer Colds.

Victims of hay fever will exper-
ience great benmefit by taking Foley's
Honey and Tar, as it stops difficult
breathing immediately and heals the
inflamed air passages, and even if it
should fail to cure you it will give
instant relief.” The genuine is in a
vellow package. T. F. Laurin, Owl
Drug Store.

Warning.
If you have kidney and bladder

shoes is unsurpassed for qua-

o

My stock of men’s and boy’s

lity. Close buying and low
expenses enable me to sell the

best qualities at lowest prices.

S. A. GIMRE

543 Bond Street

TRANSPORTATION.

Night Boat for Portland and
Way Landings.

Leaves Astoria daily except Sunday
at?7pm

Leaves Portland Daily except Sungay
t7am

Good Berths
Landing Astoria Flavel Wharf.
Landing Portland Foot Taylor St
J.J. DAY, Agent.
Phone Main 2761.

DAIRIES.

WINES AND LIQUORS.

Eagle Concert Hall

(320 Astor Street)

Rooms for rent by the day, week, or
month. Bes* rates in town.
P. A. PETERSON, Prop.

MISCELLANEOUS.

HOT OR COLD
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trouble and do not use Foley's Kid-
ney Cure, you will have only your-|
seli to blame for results, as it posi-|
tively cures all forms of kidney and
bladder diseases. T. F. Laurin, Owl/
Drug Store. I’

1
ireN) DEVELOP |
BUST |

|

SHE’SIA SIREN

is an expression that 1s ulways heard at sight of a well
developed woman.
undeveloped, a scrawny neck,
above remark will never be applied to you “SIREN" I
wafers will make you beautiful, bewitching. They DE- |
VELOP THE BUST in a few weeks from 3 to 6 inches

If you are flat chested, with BUST |
thin, lean arms—the |

firm, voluptuous bosom. They fill
Make the arms handsome sr4

i : G
oday and you'll be pleased and grate

Golden West
Tea

Just Right

E T e
CLOSSET. & ;DEVERS,®
PORTLAND,'ORE,

Plate Racks, Wall Pockets,
Music Racks, Clock Shelves
Just in—See us

Hildebrand & Gor

Old Bee Hive Bldg.

Inquire at good drug stores or send DIRECT |

only—we will send you a samplf|

dottle of these beautifying wafers on receipt of 10 cents t¢ ‘
—pay cost of packing and portage if you will mention that ycs

|

The sample alone may be sufficie;:t ‘

New Yorls |

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE.

J. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office
473 Commercial 8t., Phone —

Have fine list of Astoria and coun-

try property. All classes of labor
furnished. \
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